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THE MARAUDER. 


AN ORIGINAL TALE OF THE SEVENTEENTH 
CENTURY. 
(Continued from page 195.) 
CHAPTER XXHU. 


Svon after the introduction of Mon- 
talbert, mentioned in the preceding 
chapter, Lucy retired to her yr .om.— 
The form, face and yes of the elegant 
stranger scem cut Lay Shibibiag be 
heiteec ake coul i not tell why. This 
then, was the intrepid Edwin, of whom 
Cornelius had spoke in such praise. 
This was the youthful companion, of}, 
whom her father Ventor, Lad expressed 
the most anxious solicitade. She could 
not help thinking of him continually : for 


; 
amoog the numerous visitors that had}: 


frequented the mansion house of her 
adopted father, Mr. C., 
it her eye, that possessed those fascina- 
ting charms to please, and moved with 
that elegance, lofiy dignity, and com- 
Manding attitude, like Edwin. She ad- 
mired him—nay, she loved him ‘at first 
sight, though she could not explain the 
eause—yet she had a right so to do, for, 

‘Was he not the friend, and once the 
companion of her father; and, above 

all, had he not saved the life of Corne- 
lius. Gratitude then, thought she, de- 
manded of her io respect him ; and why 
might she not also love him. After.rea- 
foning thas for along while with her- 
self, she commenced. her toilet. She 
needed no artificial means to make her 


appear lovely, for nature had cast her‘ 


- iT ¥G rag Se ‘Cok clade 


there was none 


jin beauty’s mould, and adorned her with 
grace and elegance ; but such is female 
| vanity when excited, that they tvo often 
oversiep the bounds of reason, and ate 
sometimes carried too far in attempting 
‘to alier for the better. In her present 
feelings it was difficult for-her to please, 
jhe rseif. Atlength, however, she’ fin- 


SO 
fieldof battle in the dreadful fight. But 
} the.s@ft.notes ef a female voice, accom- 

panied by the melting strains of the in- 
strument before {his lovely female, 
aroused the tender feelings of his heart, 
and he listened in rapture, until like one 
in avdream, he imagined himself trans- 
ported beyond the narrow bounds of this 








ished dressing, and descended to the 
parlour, seating herself at the piano. 
‘The gentlemen had walked ont, and 





| musie to eshilirate her spirits, but it was 
‘of no avail. An anxiousness she could 


‘over her shoulder 
father and the stranger Montalbert, 
istanding gazing at her. 

On seeing them, with a face suffused 
she attempted to rise, 


iwith blushes, 
her to! 


H when her father entreated 
continue, and favor them with some fa- 
‘yourite aire Ever mindful of her duty, 
jand always pleased in obeying the com- 
il mands of her father, she promptly com- 
! plied, and returned to her seat. Being 
isomewhat agitated at first, it was with al 


trembling hand she struck the notes of | 
d with 





‘her instrament, and Edwin gaze 
wonder and delight at the beautiful girl, 
as she accompanied the music with the 
soft melody of her voice. He had heard 
the clarion sound of the 2 pane et 
and the thundering notes of the martial 
drum. It had lit his eyes with the fire 







‘not account for, seemed to depress her|j the beautiful musician : 
f spirits ; and sick withsuch unusual kind}! like some celestial being descended from 
lof feelings, she was about rising to retire the abodes of bliss, to give # foretaste to 
to her room when she cast her eyes] earthly mortals, of some of the sounds 
| and discovered her|| of that heavenly choir in the mansions 


transitory world—when she ceased and 
the melting sounds died away upon his 
ear, a vaccuum scemed to have taken 
idubia being; witwith a wander- 
ing eye he stared around the room— 
but naught attracted his attention bat 
for she looked 


of the Eternal. 

A silence ensued after she had ceased 
playing, and powerless, the astonished 
Montalbert still gazed, until the blushing 
girl arose and departed.—Nor was it 
until some minutes after she had getired 
that Edwin could collect his scattered 
thoughts. He seemed to nave been in 
adream. It was not until this moment, 
that he knew the charms of music which 
has “power to charm the savage 
breast.” ina tumult of delight his mind 
wandered, while the soft strains still 
sounded in his ears, and he appeared 
listening, unconscious that nothing but 
the stilly air hovered around him, pra- 
ducing no sounds. How long he might 
have remained in this pleasant medita- 
tion, it is impossible to tell—he seemed 














of a warrior, and spurred him on to the 


absorbed aud enchanted, while an invol- 
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untary movement of his hands expressed: soms. This mutual feeling soon ripen- 


the rapture of his soul, At length the 
jocular voice of Ventor, aroused him 
from his reverie, by taxing him with an 
unusual absence of mind. . “* Why, com- 
rade!” saidhe “ten thousand batteries 





might be stormed before your eyes, if 
the enemy were aided by the siren song 
of a lovely girl, and in being thus spell. 
bound, you would not recover from the 
shock to repel the invaders!” 

“ True,” exclaimed Edwin, arousing, 
“and ten thousand batteries might thun- 
der from their summits, and | would 
face them,—(his eloquent eyes shone 
with brilliant splendour,while he spoke) 
but who can stand unmoved, before the 
irresistable tones of such heavenly mu- 
sic as we have just heard ?”’ 

“Caught at last, by Heavens!” ex- 
claimed Ventor, as he saw the animated 
countenance of his fend. ‘* But” con- 


; 


| 





had began to be unbound by the mild- 
‘ness of spring, and tie warm showers of 
| April were starting the vegetable world 
by arraying the face of nature in her 
‘green mantle, and clothing the decayed 
_verdure of the plants and shrubs around, 
| presenting all the primitive colours of 
‘the rainbow ;.when Edwin, one eve- 
‘ning, in the usual form of the fond lover, 
offered his heart and hand to the trem- 
bling, blushing Lucy. An offer of this 





tinued he, “‘ béware, Montalbert, tliere 


are more charms in that female than her! 


voice. 
conda’s mines,—(the image of ber saint- 
ed mother arose fresh to his recollec- 


tion)—she is what the virtuous Adelia 


spotless as the white mantle that covers 


the wintry plain, when first descending 
from the ether sky.’’—But observing; Cornelius. With 
the pensive looks of his friend, he 
checked his commendation of Lucy, and 
turned the subject, remarking tbat it}) 
was unlucky Cornelius should be absent 
just at this time, when bis company was 
so necessary to welcome a bosom com- 
At the 
mention of Cornelius’ name Edwin re- 
covered from his thoughts which were 
dwelling on Lucy, and entered into a 
conversation, on the merits oftheir mu- 
inal friend, in which they were soon 


panion, and fellow soldier! 


joined by Mr. C. 


Montalbert saw no more of Lucy until 
evening, when he was again ravished 
gs of her melodious voice. 

came as it were chained to 
the room where the music and the love- 
ly musician, so often enraptured his 
A feeling 
hitherto unfelt agitated his breast, 
whenever the beautiful daughter of 
Ventor was in his presence ; and un- 
known to each other, the quivering dart 
of the god of love had entered their bo- 


with the 
He soon 


soul and feasted his eyes. 


She is a gem richer than Gol-| 





{ 


| 





and Myra, announcing the pleasing in- 
was when first | sew her,—pure and! telligence of the approaching auptivdeof}ing feelings. 





ed into the tenderesf sentiment which}, 
manifested itself in every action—for, 
| whenever they met their eloquent eyes 
spoke volumes ; and while Ventor and 
Mr. C. rejoiced to see the growing af- 
fection between them, they prepared 
for the anticipated result of a mutual 
feeling, in such congenial souls. 


At length winter, with his icy chains 


kind, from this favoured one of her af- 


'fections, was not long in being accepted ; | 
i ’ 5 P >i) 


and soon after a day was appointed when 
these chosen children of bliss were to 
be united, 

A letter was dispatched to Cornelius 


aaa sss 





os — a 


i while the happy family were Surround 
U- 
r r s — ba fe € Urn 


among them. The warm embrace of 
. ) 


Ventor and Mr. C., as they welcomed 
the safe return of Cornelius, evinced 
the pleasurable feelings of their hearts 
while he, looking around, advanced 
|wards Lucy, saying, ** And where js the 
favoured one of my ever dear friend,— 
must I seek him in your closet, or in the 
‘parlour ?” and saluting her burning 
cheek as she disengaged herself (rem 
ithe warm embrace of Myra; “ Say, my 
girl,” continued he, ‘is he in your m0: 
sic drawer, or must I seek thi. unknown, 
inimitable hero of your heart, io the 
alcove, or bower of your garden ?"~ 
There!’ answered Lucy, blushing, 
‘and pointing to Edwin, who had just 
heard the voice of Cornelins, and was 
‘rushing towards him, with all the feel. 
‘ings of his soul in his eyes. 

‘© What !—Gracious Heaven !” ejacu- 
ated Cornelius,——* Montalbert—my 
friend !’’ and instantly he was folded to 
‘his heart. ‘* And do I again meet you, 
my friend and preserver,” exclaimed 





Lucy to one who was their friend, and 
who longed to embrace his eld companion 
joyful emotions, on re- 
ceiving this letter, Cornelius and Myra 
prepared to hasten their return from 
Vermont, vainly conjecturing who this 
friend and companion was, to whom the 
daughter of Ventor was about to be 
united. 

The time passed heavily on with the 
lovers, and a fortnight had nearly elap- 
sed since the writing of the letter to 
Cornelius. wher Yentor who had been 
riding out in the day, cathe galloping 
down the hill in front of the house, com- 
municating the pleasing intelligence that 
Myra and Cornelius were then coming 
over the plain, and would shortly de- 
scend the hill’ Jn an instant all was 
bustle and confusion, and every domes- 


return to the mansion house. Soon the 

















tic flocked to the door, to welcome their || 


rolling wheels of the carriage brought 
them to the door, and they alighted. 
With emotions of pleasure and pride, 
Cornelius sprang from the carriage, 
handing out the lovely Myra, who was 
instantly encircled in the arms of Lucy, 


Edwin, in the fullness of his overwhelm 
Mutual was the fond en- 
| brace of these friends, and in one shoit 
I identat they lived over the days of 
their companionship. Guardians of each 
other, the manly breast of one had shield- 
‘ed the other from the savage foe, which 
together they had encountered. Ties 
‘of gratitude bound them in adamaniine 
‘chains, and long were they clasped to 
each other’s bosoms, scarred in each 
,other’s defence. 
(one ardently wished for, and one long 
‘to be remembered. ‘Tears of pleasure 
‘burst from their bright eyes, while 
smiles of heart-felt rapture irradiated 
‘their countenances, which expressed 
‘the genuine feelings of their natures. 
On entering the house, in a few m0 
‘ments, Cornelius arose and taking the 
|hand of his Myra, presented her to Lé: 
win. He arose at her approach, and 


Their meeting wa 
















‘casting his eyes full upon her, started 
iback. She was the perfect image 
her departed mother Almyra, and 4 
crowd of gecollections, which rusheé 
upon his memory, startled him for am? 
ment ; but instantly recovering himeel 
he saluted the orphan daughter of 
sold friend and companion Ovando, @ : 
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“Ann, that Lille, the fortune-teller, who 





their lives, had expired at about the 
same hour on the evening preceding 


. Ventor, the Manavuper. 
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complimented Cornelius on his happi- ! 
ness in the possession of so much love- 
liness. 

The remaining part of the day was 
spent io rehearsing a series of adventures 
which each had to communicate one to 
the other. Lucy and Myra retired to their 
room, and in each other’s bosom poured 
forth their feelings ; and it was not un- 
tilevening that the happy circle assem- 
pled in the large room of the mansion 
house. The benevolent and bountiful 
Mr. C. portioned off from his immense 
possessions, a nuptial present to his 
once adopted daughter, and at a late 
hour this joyful group of friends sepa- 
rated for the night. 

The next day being the day appoint- 
ed for the marriage of Edwin and Lucy, 
it was ushered in—a clear cloudless sky 
adorned the heavens, on this auspicious 
day, which was the harbinger of an | 
event that was to crown Mantalbert and} 
Lucy with happiness; and, as every | 
thing was in readiness, on that evening: 
they were united in the holy and inse- 
parable bands of wedlock, Thus was | 
Lacy and Myra both near and dear to | 
Mr. C. blest, each with the companion | 


: 





ty had all sailed with the army of Britain, 


The remainder of the Marauder par- 


on the ratification of the treaty of peace ; 
each with his sealed packet, given him 
by their leader, on the momentous eve- 
ning of their landing on the shore of the 
sound. Itsecured to them certain lands 
in Canada, granted by the emissaries of 
Britain, to those who infested the shores 
of America, and harrassed the country 
by their lawless depredations. Merci- 
ful Heaven had cut off Ovando, the de- 
luded partner of Ventor and Edwin, and | 
thus scattered the rest of the gang— 
some of whom, notwithstanding their 
crimes, possessed virtues that did hon- 
oar to human nature, and ever after 
ceased not to deprecate the life of a 
Maravper! 








—— a 
Note of the Author to the Public. | 
The foregoing pages of the Marauder, 
were hastily written from week to| 
week, for the Ladies’ Literary Cabinet, | 
in the plain style of a narrative ; consa.| 
quently no studied language, or far-' 
fetched and unintelligible mystery has| 
been introduced. Some characters men- i 
tioned, are real, and drawn from life, | 











of their choice, who was destined to 


| 
vamder names which they once bore; 





——— 


but waving all false colouring, which a 
writer may adorn his hero, it would be in 
vain to draw a parallel between the mon- 
ster in human shape, which sometimes 
exists on the earth, and the virtuous and 
faithful, which Infinite Wisdom has pla- 
ced in the gcale with them. So, that 
exaggerated as may appear the forego- 
ing Tale, the object of the author was 
only to display those traits of nature, se 
evident to all whose curiosity may lead 
them to examine the contrast between 
virtue and vice. How far he has suc- 
ceeded in his object, the public must 
decide. 
ALMANZOR. 











THEORY OF EARTHQUAKES. 

M. Biot, after detailing the phenome- 
non of the Earthquake on the 22d of 
February last, concludes an interesting 
paper with these observations : 

In the infancy of Chemistry and Natu- 
ral Philosophy, it was imagined that 
Earthquakes might be easily explained ; 
in proportion as these sciences have be- 
come more correct and more profound, 
this confidence has decreased. But by 
the propensity for which the character 
of the buman mind sufiiciently accounts, 


: . ~ iat ‘ =. icinasibaian Gained hbaiemagiens —- “os > 
make them happy through the remain- || others are fictitious, assuming those cha- fall the new physical agents which have 


der of their lives. 

The morning after the nuptial of Ed- 
win and Lucy, both she and Myra were 
sémewhat shocked on hearing from old 


predicted two remarkable events in 


that Edwin had espoused the daughter of | 


CONCLUSION. 
Some few years after the peace, and) 
the independence of our country, which | 
took place and was acknowleded by. 
Great Britain, Cornelius and Myra re- 
moved to the loved spot of her nativity, 
where Mother Monomia came to reside 
with them. Ventor, Edwin and Lucy, 
Soon after, removed to the District 
of Maine; and Mr. C. having sold 
his property in the vicinity of New- 
London, parted with the mansion house 
of his ancestors, and removed to Ver- 
mont,’to spend the rest of his days with 
his only remaining relation, a brother. 











racters which usually attend a tale of 
romance. | 

The days of the revolutionary strug: | 
gle of our country has past and gone, 
and history has recorded the deeds of 
vlory which some heroes achieved ; but, 
the sad tale of many a war-worn soldier 
who fought and bled in that cause of) 
freedom which astonished the world, 
remains to be told. Records of past 
events, kept by some of those intelligent. 
warriors who braved the struggle, are’ 
still in existence. We have seen them, | 
and although rude the sketches of “ field 
and fight” laid down by them : they con-| 
tain facts, evincing the heroism and fi-| 
delity with which they maintained the 
cause of overthrowing the pillars of des-| 
potism, that tyranny erected on the’ 
shores of Columbia. 

To mix the good with the bad, and, 
draw the line of demarkation between’ 
them, has been the object of every dab- 
ler in novel writing. Heace, some are 
led to believe that more than perfection 
is illustrated in characters introduced ;', 





| 





been successively ciscovered, such as 


electricity, magnetism, the inflamation 


of gasses, the decomposition and recom- 
position of water, have been maintained 
in theories as the causes of the great 
phenomena of nature. Now all these 
conjectures seem to be insufficient to ex- 
plain convulsions so extensive, produ- 
ced at the same time over so large por- 
tions of the earth, as those which take 
place during Earthquakes. The most 
probable opinion, the only one which 
seem to us to reconcile, in acertain de- 
gree, the energy, the extent of these 
phenomena, aud after their frightful 
correspondence in the most distant 
countries of the globe, would be to sup- 
pose, conformable to many other physi- 
cal indications, that the solid surface on 


‘i which we live is but of inconsiderable 
Ithickness in comparison with the semi- 


diameter of the terrestrial globe ; is in 
some measure only a recent shell, co- 
vering a liquid nucleus, perbaps still in 
a state of ignition in which great chemt- 
cai or physical phenomena operating ut 
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intervals cause those agitations which 
are transmitted to us. The countries 
where the superficial crust is less strong, 
or more recently or more imperfectly 
consolidated, would, agreeably to this 
hypothesis, be thoge the most liable to 
be convulsed and broken by the violence 
of these internal explosions. Now if 
we compare together the experiments 
on the length of the pendulum, which 
have been made for some years past 
with great accuracy, trom the North of 
Scotland to the South of Spain, we read- 
ily perceive that the intensity of gravi- 
tation decreases an this space, as we go 
from the pole towards the equator, more 
rapidly than it ought to do upon an ellip- 
soid, the concentric and similar strata of 
which should have equal densities. at 
equal depths ; and the deviation is espe- 
cially sensible about the middle of France 
where too there has been observed a 





striking irregularity in the length of the, 
degrees ofthe Earth. This local de-| 
creuse of gravity in these countries 
should seem to indicate, with some prob- 
ability, that the strata near the surface 
must be less dense there than elsewhere 


——— 


‘listen to the frivolous conversation of a 
coxcomb ? You signify your despicable 
opinion ef him by treating bis loquacity 
with contemptuous silence. Are you, 


to enter on a discussion painful to your 
own feelings, and to those who are con- 
cerned in it? The subjectis almost in- 
variably prefaced by an awkward si- 
lence. Are you witness to some mirac- 
ulous display of supernataral power, 
the dread.and astonishment with which 
you are impressed imposes an involunta- 
ry silence. Silence has also its uilily 
and advantages. And, Ist. What an 
incalculable portion of domestic strife 
and dissention might have been prevent- 
ed; how often might the quarrel, which, 
by mutual aggravation, has perhaps ter- 
minated in blood shed, have been check- 





ed in its commencement by a well-timed 


and judicious silence ; those persons 
only who have experienced are aware 
of the beneficial effects of that forbear- 


the. malicious sneer, or the unjustly im- 
puted culpability, shall answer never a 


word. 2dly. There are not wanting 








and perbaps have in their interior im- 
mense cavities. This would account for 
the existence ofthe namerons voleances 
of which these strata show the traces, 
and explain why they are even now, at 
intervals, the focus of - subterraneous 
convulsions. 
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ELOQUENCE OF SILENCE. 
How eloquent is silence! Acquies- 


Hinstances where the reputation, the for- 
\tune, the happiness, nay the life of a 





cence, contradiction, deference, disdain, 
embarrassment, and awe, may all be 
expresged by saying nothing. It may be 
necessary to illustrate this apparent par- 
adox by a few examples. Do you seek 
ad assurance of your mistress’ affection ? 
The fair one, whose timidity shrinks 
from an avowal of her tender sentiments, 
confirms her lover’s fondest hopes by a 
complacent and assenting silence.— 
Should you hear an assertion, which you 
may deem false, made by some one, of 
whose veracity politeness may withhold 
*you from openly declaring your doubt ? 
You denote a difference of opinion by 
remaiaing silent. Are you receiving a 
reprimand from a superior ? You mark 
your respect by an attentive and sub- 


i 





fellow-creavure, Mighi be preserved by 
a charitable silence, either by the sap- 
pression of some condemning circum- 
stance, or by refusing to unite in the de- 
famatory allegation. 3dly. To any one 
who is anxious to pass for a person of 
deep reflection and superior understand- 
ing, | would recommend to say but little ; 


ple as a certain indication of wisdom ; 
and I must myself confess, tbat I should 
prefer the man who thinks much with- 


in the course of any negociation, about}! 


ance, which, to the exasperating threat, | 


silence being considered by many peo-) 


— 


: St a 
less amiable, intellic 


ent ¢ acree: 
ithan if they had heen snc 
, » 18 hard] 
;worth disputing. A very sensible wy}. 
|ter, Mr. Simond, in bis well known 
Journal of a Tour and Residence in 
Great Britain, &c. makes the following 
very judicious remarks on the Simande 
character, and on the progressive good 
isense of the world, which is gradually 
giving up the prejudice and the odium 
'which have been athxed to the term 
old maid. 





‘* How many women see their lives 
)pass away without estublisoment, in sol. 
jitude and poverty, bearing with patience 
| and cheerfulness all the evils of their 
| situation—the privation of the happiness 
lof being loved, and of joys estimated 
|| perhaps beyond their value by being 
jouly imagined. 





They advance towards 
wold age, unregarded, unpitied. without 
jhope in the world, yet preserving uni- 


versal benevolence, a warm and gener- 
‘ous heart. 


——— 


Cultivation of mind, and the 
habit of other and higher thoughts thaa 


} 
\ 


imere self, can alone give us the courage 
‘te Seay with (He daily miseries of life— 
lor, what is better, make us forget them. 
| The original of that ridiculous and hate- 
‘fal being, who is made to act so conspi- 
j)cuous a part on the English stage and in 
| English novels, under the name of old 
jmard, i$ now scarcely ever met with, at 
\least I have not met with it; and the 
| odious distinction between an old woman 
‘ead an old man is becoming obsolete.” 
A similar commendation of unmarried 
women has been expressed by the amia- 
ble Mrs. Grant, in her Letters from the 
Mosentains. We do not remember her 
words exactly, but she says nearly this, 
that some of the most disinterested and 





out speaking; to him who speaks mach 


supposed to be an advocate for habitual 
taciturnity. No one can better appre- 
ciate the delight derived from intellectu- 
‘al intercourse. - Notwithstanding which, 
I see daily cause to admire the truth and 
justice of that apothegm, which says, 


** Of much speaking cometh repentance, 
but in silence is safety.” 

—XXX_—_ 

OLD MAIDS. 

The siily notion that prevails among 





iqundipeetunendl 


—— 





exemplary of her acquaintance have 


without thinking. Not that 1 would varies: women that have relinquished 


their fondest attachments and dearest 
hopes in the prime of life, to devote 
themselves exclusively to the support, 
consolation and society of afflicted and 
decaying parents, and have accounted 
the sacrifice as small for the duties, the 
affections, and the gratitude they owed. 
Surely the motives, the feelings, the 
virtues of such, deserve all honour and 
praise and favour. 


ca, 


— 
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silly people, that there is any tendency 








missite silence. Are you compelled to 


t 


| 


in the celibacy of females to make them||cessful, who is diflident of himself. 


Dirripence.—-A man is seldom suc- 
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———— : i. 
GRAY THE POEP. jin the year 1494: he was taught the| 


The mother of Gray the poet, to |trade of a shoemaker, and acquired a 
whom he was entirely indebted for the | bare rudimental education, reading and 
excellent education he received, ap-|jwriting; but being instructed by the 
ears to have been a woman of most! master-singers of those days, in the 
amiable character ; and one whose en- | praiseworthy art of poetry, he at four- 
ergy supplied to her child that deficien- ‘teen began the practice, and continued 
cy, which the improvideuce of his other to make verses and shoes, and plays and | 
parent would have occasioned. The ‘pumps, boots and books, until the sev- 
following extraet from a case submitted enty-seventh year of bis age: at this 
by Mrs. Gray to her lawyer, developes |time he took an ins entory of his politi- 


FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


SEDUCTION—a Fracment. 

** No dews give freshness to this blasted soil.” 

The golden god of day had sunk with 
his flaming chariot in the west, and left 
the world to Cynthia and the glittering 
lamps of heaven—the tongue of time 
|had spoken ten—when, in a sullen, me- 
‘lancholy mood, | traced the romantic 
windings of the Hudson. All nature 





the disposition and habits of ber hus- 
band, in a light not the most favourable, 
while it awakens no common sympathy 
for herself. 

«“ That she hath been no charge to 
the said Philip Gray ; and during all the 


‘eal stock in trade, and found, according 


to his own narrative, that his works fil- 
led thirty folio volumes! all written 
with his own hand; and consisted of 
four thousand two handred mastership 
songs, two hundred and eight comedies, 


said time, hath not only found herself in | tragedies, and farces (some of which ex- 


all manner of apparel, but also for her 
children to the number of twelve, and 
most of the furniture of his house, and 

aying forty pounds ar for bis shop; 
paying forty po ads a year for Pi 
almost providing every thing for her son 

‘ . 7 + F 

while at Eton school, and now he is at 
Peter House Cambridge. 

‘“‘ Notwithstanding which, almost ever. 
since he hath be ied, the said 
Philip hath used e most inhu- 
man manner, 







by 





ting, kicking, | 


tended to seven acts); one thousand 
seven hundred fables, tales and miscel- 
laneous poems ; and seventy-three de- 
votional, military, and love-songs : ma- 
king a sum total of six thousand and 
forty-eight pieces, great and small: out 


ofthese we are informed he culled as 


many as filled three massy folios, which 
were published in the years 1558-61 : 
and another edition being called for, he 
increased this to six volumes folio, by 


punching, and with the vilest and most ban abridement from his other works. 


abusive language : that she frattr tren in | 


the utmost fear of her life, and hath 
been obliged this last year, to quit his 
bed and lie with her sister. ‘This she 
was resolved to bear if possible, not to’ 
leave her shop of trade, for the sake of, 
her son, to be able to assist him in the 
maintenance of him at the University, 
since his father won't.” 

To the love aad courage of this mo-, 
ther, Gray owed his life when a child ;: 
she ventured to do what few women are. 
capable of dving, to open a vein with, 
her own hand, and thus removed a pa-| 
roxysm arising from a fulness of blood, 
to which it is said all her other children. 
had fallen victims. We need not won-: 
der that Gray mentioned such a mother, 
with a sigh. 
=—__ 
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LITERARY FERTILITY. 

In Weber’s Northern Antigities, we! 
find the following instance of literary | 
application, which, taking all circum-| 
stances into consideration, is perhaps| 
without parallel. 

Hans Sacks was born in Nuremburg, 





him in the quantity of his rythmical 
productions, 


ietllinastagst 
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PHILOSOPHICAL EXPERIMENTS. 

Partial flashes of lightaing, Aurora 
Borealis, &c. are to be beautifully exhi- 
bited, by taking in a spoon about a dram 
of the power or seeds of hycopodium, 
and throwing it against a candle, all oth- 
er lights being excluded. Powder re- 
sin is equally fit for the purpose, but 
from its adhesive quality sticks to the 
hand or any thing on which it may fall. 
A very entertaining sort of coruscation 
of light is obtained by the use of phos- 
phorised lime. When a small quantity 
(20 or 30 grains) is thrown into a glass 
of water, bubbles of gas are successively 
extracted from it, which, rising to the 
surface of the water, are inflamed on 
coming in contact with the air of the at- 
mosphere, producing a flash of bright 
light. And asa succession of such bub- 
bles is produced, during a considerable 
time, a repetition of such flashes will be 


eR we 
—- 








scen. 


‘Seemed to slumber, and nought was 
heard save the wild humming of the 
grove, and the murmuring of the stream, 
which rippled by its pebbled banks, un- 
area by the passing zephyr. 

| | haa not wandered far, when from a 
neighbouring cliff the sound of sorrow 
‘came. I paused—it was the wild and 
mournful warblings of a lonely and dis- 
‘tracted woman! I flew with lightning’s 
‘speed to the spot, where I beheld her 
‘reclining on a rock, and supporting, with 
la hand of snow, a brain of fire. 1 could 
‘not, did not, disturb her—I felt an awe 
‘and a veneration for her, which no one 
‘could dream of. Not far beyond her 
‘stood a solitary willow, under whose 





‘drooping branches | found concealment 
i—here I observed her, and listened to 
the melodious thrillings of a voice, as 


None but hope de Vege exceeded s(sort; as metiow, and as rich as that of a se- 


| raph—--a sad and pensive melancholy flow- 
ed through every line—she sang of love, 
of treachery, and of cruel and inconstant 


|, man—she tore a portrait from her bo- 


| som—kissed it—and placed it there 

again ;—then with a shriek she rose and 
wept—tear followed tear, adown the 
‘cheek where roses once had bloomed— 
‘her lily hands she mingled with her jet- 
ty hair—she plucked it, aod gave it to 
‘the winds, which seemed to sigh aud 
mourn, as if lamenting the fall of virtue 
—and then, with a fleetness that bid de- 
fiance to the rein-deer’s speed, she as- 
cended a rugged, barren clifi, whose 
‘towering top frowned upon the bubbling 
istream below—prestrate she knelt be- 
fore the Throne of Mercy, and breathed 
a prayer with all the fervour of a bro- 
ken heart—then, rising from her hum- 
ble posture, she started with a speed 
that baffled my straived vision, and plun- 
ged into the gulf below—a groun—a 
straggle—silence reigned—sue& pieD! 
THE VICTIM OF SEDUCTION :! 

GEORGE, 

















or your brether that is dead. 


_ excused himself by saying, ** You wrote 
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Savicty, 





BULLS AND BLUNDERS OF THE ANCIENTS. 


The confidence with which an endless 
variety of blunders have been described 
as positive matters of fact to the Irish, 
and the almost exclusive appropriation 
of what is called blunders to that peo- 
ple, while they direct the million, have 
been viewed with contempt by the wise 
few, who know that such things are the 
growth of every soil, and the produc- 
tion of every age. 

A Platonick philosopher who flourish- 
ed in the 5th century, has left behind 
him many of those uttered in his time, 
which are now found priaoted in jest 
books and newspapers, and given as 
spoken a few days ago by an Irishman. 

A few of those ancient blunders trans- 
lated from the Greek, are now laid be- 
fore our readers : 


Egyptian Bulls 1400 years old, from the 
Factia of ITierocles. 


A silly fellow endeavouring to swim, 
was nearly drowned; upon which he 
swore that he never would venture into 
the water again until he could swim. 

A foolish fellow wishing to see how 
he looked when asleep. shot his nls 
and put a looking glass to his face. 

The same man having a house for 
sale, carried a brick taken from it as a 











netted 
<a 


sopher of Alexandria, and lived about| 
the year 485. | he ingenuity of our western fellow 

These, and many more, have been| citizens has got up a new species of 
disguised in other words, and set down counterfeiting. A bank of Indiana, i: jg 
tothe Irish. It is singular, that Mr. and: said, was established, that issue Skins for 

2 | Pf > 

Miss Edgeworth (the joint authors on) Notes. A Racoon skin passed for = 
Irish bulls) should either not have |}an Opossum 50 cents—Minks 25—Rab- 
known, or not have noticed this strong At length 
proof, that many an ancient and many a ithe counterfeiters got to work; they 
modern blunder, is unjustly charged to | fixed Raccoon tails to Oppossum skins 
the Irish nation. 


SKINNING NOT SHAVING. 


bit 12 1-2—Squirrel a cent. 





jand passed them for $1, while the 
'\** Coon” skins, without the tails, main- 
tained their value, until the fraud was 
| detected. 


DRAWING INFERENCES. 


; Usury in this currency was 
5 Two acs gentlemen be eae called ** skinning” instead of * vn Ae 
aving called on a reverend brother in 
the couatry, at rather an early hour in| _e “zim esd Aaa 
the morning, found the minister in hed, r foo 2 
so were ushered into the garden to look A enaperd Antiquarian was one day 
about them till his reverence could get || difying the: F eoeen academy with ’ 
himself into a condition to receive them. ! monetrous long detail of the comparative 
Finding John, the minister’s man, busy | price of commoditiesat different peri- 
at work, one of them entered isto a fa- | ods, when La I ontalliagewserved, ‘ w bis 
miliar conversation with this “lesser |" neon the prictiammmary thing ex- 
prop of the church,” and amongst other ‘as eae saat 
things enquired, ** Weel, John, how long’ — 
ha’e ye been wi’ the minister?” ‘ In- 
deed,’’ quoth John, *‘I have been twa eB AS 
score years, sir.’ ‘* Aye, twa score. : vill sey s ons 
years! then ye’ll be able to preach | A great fortune with a wife is a be 
yourself hy this time, John 9? — «© Nayar, | full of bramialgs.’” : 
sir,” replied honest John, “I canna Leave yourson a good reputation and 
preach, but | dinga think but I could = neem. ; 
draw afew inferences.” ‘ WeelJohn,”| “&ce!ve your money before you give 











know, judge not 











specimen. , 

Another foolish fellow, wishing to 
teach bis horse to live upon little, gave 
him nd food at all ; the horse, of course, 
died of hunger. ‘I have met with a 
great loss, said the fool, for just as I had 
taught him to live without food, he 
died.” 

A man overtaken by a storm, and 
perceiving that every body on board 
was looking about for some means of 
safety, he laid hold of an anchor. 

_ Meeting a man whose twin brother 
fad lately died, pray, said he, is it you 


Having received a letter froma friend 
desiring bim to purchase some books, 
and having negleeted it till too late, he 


respecting the purchase of some books, 
but I never received your letter.” 








Hierocles, from whose Factie hl 


above bulls are extracted, was a philo- 


ot TL EA NINA EI EOL DT iit 


continued his interrogator, ‘‘ what infer- | 
ences would ye draw frae that portion of 
scripture which says, ‘the ass snuffeth 
up the east wind?” ‘If I were to! 
draw any,” replied the minister’s man, 
shaking his head slowly and significant-. 
ly, ‘it would be, that he would snuff 
lang at it ere he would get fat on’t.”’ } 





The names of several of our trades || 
are now become obscure as to the rea-| 
son of their appellation, by means of the, 
synecdoehe, or the putting the whole | 
for a part, for what were formerly gen-, 
eral names of trade, are at this day ap-| 
propriated to particular branches. Thus: 
a stationer is now one that sells paper, | 
pens, &c. but formerly meant any one| 
that kept a station or shop. A mercer, 
is now one that sells silks and. stuffs ;| 
but formerly was any merchant ; a gro- 


a receipt for it, and take a receipt be- 
you pay it. 

God doth cure, and the physician ta- 
keth money for it. 

Leave a dog and a great talker in the 
middie of the street. 


CONUNDRUMS. 

When is a man over head and ears ia 
debt ? 

When he has a wig on which is not 
paid for. 

What is that which is set upon the ta- 
ble and ts cut but never eaten ? 

A pack of cards. 

Why is the letter S like a military 
furnace ? 

Because it makes hot shot. 

Why is the letter G like the Battle of 
New-Orleans? 

Because it makes Ghosts of hosts. 





cer is one that sells tea, sugar, &c. but 
formerly implied any large dealer. k 


Why is a Cobier lile a minister ? 
Because he mends soles. 





eer? SURED TEN 





ot 


as 


‘Toscourge the fiend, so scorn’d and yet so fear’d. 
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The following is the Prize Address mentioned |, 


jo our last as having been spoken at the open- 
ing of the new Theatre in Philadelphia,— 


written by Mr. Charles Sprague of Boston, |, 


Mass. 
ADDRESS. 


When learning slumber'd inthe convent’s shade, 
And holy craft the groping nations swayed, 

By duluess bann’d, the muses wander'd long, 
Each lyre neglected, and forgot each song, 


Till Heaven’s bright halo wreath’d the drama’s |) 


dome, 
And great Apollo call’d the pilgrims home. 


Theo their glad harps, that charmed old Greece, |, 


they swept, 

Their altars throng’d, and joy’s high sabbath 
kept. 

Young Genius there his glorious banners reared, 

To float forever loved, forever fear'd, 

s of the cloister known, 

ed from bis throne. 

of Gloom retir’d, 

d the world admired ! 












» tbrough each unfetter- 

ed age, 
The sons of light bave cluster’ round the stage. 
From Fiction’s real: richest spoils they 


choes ring. 
down, 
s his frown ; 


Here hermit wisdom 
To win with smiles the 
In wirth's gay rebe i 
And grandeur listens to the S#anger, Truth. 
Here beauty’s daughters bend with tingling ear, 
When love repeats the tale to love so dear: 
Their sacred bowers the sons of learning quit, 
To rove with fancy, and to feast with wit. 

All come to gaze, the valiant and the vain, 


-! 


Virtue’s bright troop, and fashiou’s glittering | 


train. 
Here labour reste, pale grief forgets her wo, 
And vice, that prints his slime on all below, 
Even vice looks on!—For this the stage was 
rear'd, 


The halls of judgment, as the moral echool, 

His foot defiies, the bronz’d and reckless fool ; 
God's lovely temple shall behold him there, 
With eye upturn’d and aspect false as fair, 
Then hither let the unblushing villain roam, 
Satire shall kuot its whip and strike it howe. ; 
The stage one groan from his dark soul shall 

draw, 
That s¢orus religion, and that laughs at law. 


To grace the stage, the bards careering mind 
Seeks other worlds, and leaves his own behind : 
He lares from air its brightunprisoned forms, 
Breaks through the tomb and deaths dull region 

storms. 
O’er ruined realms he pours creative day, 
And slumbering kings his mighty voice obey. 


Stone > sn? 


Poor maniac beauty brings her cypress wreath, 

Her smile a moon-beam o'er a blasted heath ; 

Round some cold grave sweet flowers she comes 
to strew, 

And lost to reason, still to love is true. 

Hate shuts his soul when dove-eyed mercy 
pleads : 

Power lifts the axe, and truth’s bold servant 
bleeds ; 

Remorse drops anguish from his burning eyes, 
Feels hell's eternal worm and shuddering, dies, 
War's trophied minion, too, forsakes the dust, 
Grasps his worn shield, and waves his sword ef 

rust, 
Springs to the slaughter at the trumpet's call, 

Agaiu to conquer, or again to fall. 
| With heads to censure, yet with souls to feel, 
Friends of the Stage! receive our frank appeal. 
Nosuppliant lay we frame; acquit your trust; 
The drama guard ; be gentle, but be just! 
Within her courts, unbribed, unslumbcring, 
stand ; 

Scourge lawless wit, and leaden dulness brand. 

Lash pert pretence, but bashful merit spare; 
His firstlings hail, and speak the trembler fair; 
Yet shall be cast his cloud, and proudly claim 
The loftiest station and the brightest fame. — 
So from his perch, through seas of golden light, |} 


| 


Our mountain eagle takes his glorious flight: 
To Heaven the monarch bird exulting springs, 
And shakes the night-fog from bis mighty wings. 
Bards all our own shall yet enchant their age, 
And pour redeeming splendour o'er the Stage. 
For them, for you, truth hoards a nobler theme, 
Than ever blest young faucy’ssweetest dream. | 
Bold hearts shalf kindle, and-bright eyes shat! / 
gaze, 
When genius wakes the tale of other days, 
Sheds life’s own lustre o’er each holy deed 
Of Him who plated, and of Him who freed! 





' And now, Fair Pile, thou chaste and glorious 
shrine, 

Our fondest wish, our warmest smile be thine; 
| The home of genius and the court of taste, 
In beauty raised, be thou by beauty graced. 
Within thy walls may wit’s adorers throng, 
To drink the magic of the poet's song. 

“Within thy walls may youth and goodness draw 
From every secue a lectare, or a law. 

So bright thy fane, be priest and offering pure, 
And friends shall bless, and bigot foes endure: 

| Long, long be spared to echo truths subline, © 
And lift thy pillars through the storms of time. 

Chaar 





| 
; 
| FOR THE LADIES LITERARY CABINET. 
} THE WH!P-POOR-WILL, 
| There is a lonely bird of night, 
That fans the mountain air; 
Where seldom shines the solar light, 
You'll find its dwelling there. 
At dosky eve I've heard it sing, 
When all the glen was still, 
The while it fapp’d its flecker’d wing, 
sad Whip-poor-will!—whip-poor-will!” 








From its damp shroud the long-laid spirit walks, | 


And round the murderer’s bed in vengeance 
stalks, 





\ How wild.—how dismal were its cries! 
By Budson’s moonlight waves, 


= ——= 
They seem'd to bid the dead arise 
From their sequester’d graves. 
And as the murm'ring cascade streaw’d 
Adown the rocky bill, 
This lonely bird its anthem scream'd, 
“ Whip-poor-will!—whip-poor-will!” 


Sad recluse of the shadow'd glen! 
Like thee I love to stray, 
Far from the noisy haunts of men, 
—The envy of the gay! 
And when gray evening spreads along, 
The rock-begirded hill, 
Like thee, I'd sing my evening song, 
“ Whip-poor-will!—whip-poor-will!" 
M’FINGAL. 
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LINES, 


Occasioned by seeing a very interesting com- 
bat on the North River —-A large Eagle soaring 
majestically over the craggy highlands of the 
Hudson, was attacked by a numerous flock of 
crows; for a long time it defended itself nobly ; 
till overpowered by numbers, it sunk down to 
the surface of the water, just at the time and 
place that a large sturgeon leaped from its native 
element. The noble bird grasped the fish, but 
too late,—its strength failed—and they both 
sunk into the billowy deep! 


High in the blue empyreal dome, 
The gallant Eagte soars, 

He leaves his crag-encircled home, 
For some celestial sheres. 

founding atorg we urure sky, 

He flaps his wings with majesty, 

His sparkling pinions fan away 

The mist that dims the solar ray. 


Now thro’ the darksome glen below, 
The signal scream is heard, 

Up rise a band of noisy crows 
Agaiust Columbia's bird! 

Their sable plumes eclipse the light, 

And as they wing their hasty flight, 

The welkin echoes with their cry, 

And crag and glen ring savagely. 


Now round the gallant bird they croud, 
Upon his death intent, 

But firm he soars, as if a cloud 
Should be his monument. 

He turas bis talons up t'wards heaven, 

And many a lusty blow is given; 

His foes recoil,—he turns again, 

Aud sweeps along the trackless main. 


Once more the featber’d phalanx form, 
To give the mortal shock, 

But no,—'tis like a boisterous storm 
Against asturdy rock. 

The downy fragments load the wind, 

The foe repenting falls behind ; 

While some pursue their monarch brave, 

Dowa to the Hudson's trackless wave. 


See!—from the billows of the deep, 





The-sturgeon makes his ercal sweep’ 
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The Eagle's fangs pervade bis shell, 
But weak and bathed ia er 
They sink beneath the water's swell, 
: —They sink io rise no more! 
~ Thus fell the emblem of oer land, 
“ Rather than yield to craven band, 
He kept unquenched, his freeborn flame, 
—And died to save his blushing fawe. 
“y . EUSTACE. 
————————————————————————— 
‘Pew=Bovrk.. 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 14, 1822. 











To our Patrons on the close of volume six. 
Another volume of the Cabinet has expired, 
and the publishers in announcing the fact, avail 
themselves of this opportuuity to tender their 
thanks to its patrons for the enceuragement be- 


ourselves cn the altar of tratb, to use every ex- 
ertion within our power to give a general satis- 
faction; and se blend amusement with instruc- 
tion, that the giddy fair one and the rigid ma- 
tron, shall each have a share of the iutellectual 
banquet weekly prepared for them. 
An Index and Title page for this volume, wil! 
accompany the first or secoud number of the 
next volume; andas a vast number of our sub- 
scribers are in arrears for the last year's Cabi- 
net, we take this occasion, also, of respectiul- 
ly reminding them that letters (post paid) enclo- 
sing the trifiug amount of their dues, will b 
thankfully received Trusting that this tiotice 
will render others uanecessary, we confidently 
expect that the return of mai! from our distant 
subscribers will realize our expectations, and its 
| contents prove to us the high opinion we enter- 
tain of their promptness in paying the Printer. 





stowed on their exertions. The numerous vi- - 


cissitudes and revolutious which have taken 


place since the comuencement of the volume, 


might swell ibis article to a tedious length, by 
recounting vesations and disappointments un- 







to enumerate them. 





ie 













articles, which have crowded their colamns. 








e exception of a 

















after a temporary suspension of our publication 









that period, appeared in our celamus, and nu. 
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_ In stating these flattering indacements.to th 





forseen at its cowmencement—but we forbear 


' Sach, however, has not been our province; 
re hegnome. 33 ee co gpa aw not strike his talons into these sea-mousters of 
tnisfortunes and afflictions, which bave whelme a! the ocean ?—or shall our star-siriped banner 
“our citizens in their desolating career, we have, 

few weeks, continued 

y course, with an eye fixed on our ob- 

vouring to blend instruction with 

by adorning ovr colamas with the 
sof our nu.serous correspend- 
ents, in prose and verse. Four weeks since, 


ry, we again coumencea our labours with an apolo- 
ty for the past, and a renewed promise for the iS 
future A mass of original matter has, since 


—_ “communications still remain on band 
*, » next volame. The deep fountains of 
%. i have been sounded by some, aud exal- 


* ted flights of fancy takeo by others of oar cor- 
respondents to enrich their productions; and || an apology for any errors thet h di 

make them, what some of our patrous deliyht tel PEs A ee eer ee 
ww -Consequsntly, our next volume will, 
~ @onitain what all our fair patrons will admire :— 
4 atich collection ‘of original Tales aud Essays, 


ee anny effusions, both sentimental and! 


_ Pilly we make no vain _Frowices, bat pledge 


The Pivates—We have heretofore refrained 
from saying any thing respecting the dariug acts 
of these freebooters, whe have so long preyed 
upon our commerce; nor should we at this time, 
—but astonished that the chief magistrate of the 
Union should, in bis recent message to Con- 


Pestilence at bome, famine and war abroad, | gress, pass so lightly over the cireuuistance, we 
Bs during the last ee afforded 0 vest field | cannot refrain from expressing our. regret tbat 
for the daily and werk!y jeucnais of our coun- 

try, in recounting the long cutalogue of evils 
aitendant on them. The cause of Greece has 
awakened the sympathies of all classes of com. 
wunity—the famine in Ireiand has aroused the 

‘ benevolent and humane ; while the Heaven dar- | 
ing acts of the Pirates have excited the just in-| 
dignation of all. These, added to the recent| ocean’s grave unrevenged, s—ubregretted in the 
affliction upon our city, has swelled the cata-| 
logue of melancholy, interesting and important 


au object of so much importance to our nation 
was soslightly touched upou It seeins to us an 
object of interest, calling for effective measures. 
For, does not the spirits of the brave tars, butch- 
ered by these Heaven-daring monsters, ery 
aloud for vengeance’—or are the mangled re- 
mains of our countrymen doomed to lie in 








connets Or the nation? Shall the manes of the 
gallant defenders of our commerse be insulted, 
and their companions not permitted to hurl the 
thunder-Bolts of their vengeance on the merci- 
less assassins? Must the Eazle of our country 


Ss 
—_— 


float no more insafety? Forbid it not, my ceun- 
try '—Let the sleeping vengeance of Columbia 
arouse—let her floating batteries and deatb- 
dealing thunders blast them—sweep them frow 
the ocean! To shew wercy is not always jus. 
tice; and when the spirits of our murdered sea- 
men call upon their country for revenge, let 


mercy dwell beyond the skies, whither the seul 
, 








sassins hands! 


Our readers will perceive by this number of 
the Cabinet, that the Tale of * The Marauder,” 


our colamns, bas been brought to a close by the 
author. To which he has prefixed a note to the 
public, explanatory of his object in writin 





g, and 


bis diction, owing to the circumstances under 
which it was written —Together with an apos- 
trophe to some of our revolutionary soldiers, 
who recorded the events of their lives, during 
the revolutionary srossle. 








| Literary.—The Rev. | Dr. Allen, President of 
Bowdoin —— has now in the press a work 


of your gallant ALLEN has been sent by the as- 


—— 


which bas for so mauy weeks occupied several of | 








ey 
entitled “ Accounts of Shipwrecks,” or “ Mira. 


culous Preseryations. * It is interspersed with 
pious re flectionss and we understand is inten. 
ded solely for our sea-faring class of communi- 
ty. 
wrornrnetooe ne 
TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

This nomber being the close of the volume, 
many communications remain on file, some of 
which we have noticed in preceding numbers. 
we have also received, since our last, several fa. 
vours, which together with the others, are re. 
served to enrich the columns of the next volume, 
Prosaic communicatious from some of our old 
correspondents, would be received with pleasure, 
and their merits duly appreciated The lines of 
“Mac Ivour,” to the memory of our gallant 
countryman ALLEN, are received. 


SRarvied. 


On Friday evening of last week, by the 
Rev. Wm M'Morray. Mr James Leron, to Miss 
Julia Aun Tilton, all of this 

Ou Wednesday eveni 
Rev. Mr MW 'Carty, Mr. 








—a 












eek, by the 
ran, Lieut 


N Y state Artillery, t Jane Sha- 
rick, both of this city. 
On the same eveuing, ev. J. M. Ma- 


thews, Edward P. Heyer, to Louisa Harriet Fish, 
daughter of the late Whitehead Fish, Esq. 

Oo Sunday by the Rev. Mr. 
Cox, Mr. Sh to Misa Jane Sher- 
woed, daug -w Sherwood. 
st, by the Rev Mr. 
ward, te-Mi«a Jane, 
hild, esq. all of this city. 
on. Daniel Peasiee, to Miss 


Cox, Mr. Tho 

daughter of Fra 
In Washington, 

Luey Pepper. 


While passing down the vale of life, 
He chose this mode of reasoning, 
That Pepper taken for a wife, 
Would be a noble seasoning. 
EE = 


Wied, 


On Monday morning last, of a consumption, 
in the 56th year of her age, Mrs. Saral Cheet- 
ham, consort of the late Benj Chectham. 

Suddenly, on the same morning, in the 38th 
year of bis age, Joxeph Ervin, sexton of the 
Orange-street church. 

On Tuesday morving last, aged 27 years, Ro- 
bert M. Sullivan, of this city. 

.On Sanday wernieg last, Mrs. Ann M'Leap, 
wife of Daniel M’Lean 

On Saturday morning last, in the 46th year of 
his age, after a fong and painful illavss, which he 
bore with Christian fortitude, Mr. Mathew Ste- 
venson, one of the Inspectors of the Customs of 
this port. 
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